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. A GENTLE HINT. A Pertinent Query. taaeifatn
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\ BEROWNE— 4 .

My baby's the gmartest thet lives on Lie
edrth!

Not- more-than ten months have gone by
since hls bjrth, ' B

But, say! vou ought just see thut little
chap walk, .

And listen awhiie to the words he can

R RN tatk!
- fied TOWNE—
=) - Yes, I've heard that he's quite n bright—
i BROWNE— Bright! Look here, Towna,

VESTT ¥

TIi" P If he's not ‘a wonder my noma isn't
I E{'l!“ i F.= i
! ; I ] Browne!
L e ) g f A There's meny & youngster that's. twict
4 my boya nge i
That doesn't know balf a5 nisch

|:<_1;111Nf:3
| PANTINGS

TOWNE (garcastically)}— Aht guite 2 sage
4 Fora youth of hls years, 1 begin to per-
i ~ceive.
BROWNE—
You het! Why, (you may find i1 hard
to bilieve,
For the bnbes of to-day all fall far be-
neath
Hiz stendard); he's cut every one of s
tepth!

TOWNE (waarlly)—
20?7 Quite an sccomplishment thot, I
suppase,
I confess 1'm not posted on suth things
a5 those,

BILOWRE—=
And that isn‘t sl; you'll be quite
amacec—
When [ found it out I wgs Just simpiy
dazed—,
But [t's true that he's caset off his Infan-
tile fettars,
And already knows five or six of his
letters!
TOWNE (desperately)—
He certdinly must be & wonderful oir,
Doss he go to @ harber, or shave hilosell?

ok Sl G o0 JUDGE—Whnt's the chargs agdingt ¥he pri
DE SHORT—I'll send my Spring trousers down and get you to reseat them. ] ORPICER DOODY—0 dubng, Tor Hianer!
TATLOR—Very well, sir. Send the money down and I'll receint the bill also COURTESY. complaints O hed Mo quel. - - . ¢
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His Preseription. : 2
When Doctor Jehn Tubbs opened an. office in snid thes
[exingtlon avenue everybody predicted: that his he Dade b
senture would be a failure, There were already . humble lig,
4 niné physiclans on ‘the biock, ‘and only one of T T
‘hom had any practice to epeak of, But Dr. Tubbs He hag heg
was not discoursged. To friends who ddvised him anid the sroek
15 settle In Harlem or some country town his one f2d not.pres
answer 'was: I will sueceed here. 1 have dls- Foumg gErpep
. , civerad a preseription which will bring me success solturey tark
anywhers. Just let me get a stert with one pa- ek day ¥
tlont and hundreds.avill follow. 4 , 'roore 2nd ang
The first patlent came two weeks after he had Lgond vliver b
hung out his shingle. She was a pretty but bored- tes, wEs b
looking young woman. Ten minutes after she ‘thought o
eritered Dr. Tubbs's office she came out flushed not ac ver
4 4nd smiling, and she read the preséription a dozen - A
+. . times on her way home, azch time uttering low o
exclamations of delight. 1
Next day nine women—all frlends of the first
i patient—ecalled on the doctor. Ewvery one of them 1
. pald her fee gladly and Went away happy, reading -
the pretious prescription over and over again, On T
the Afth day sixty-seyen women and young girls LIS
filed ‘Intp the Aoctor's office before noon. Three ot
days later the number for the day was just one o |
Eundrad. Then women bégan to pour in from e li
Brooklyn and New Jergey, and the doctor had to stinfi
- employ severnl assistants.  Finally, in order to . poanto
gave time, he had hls preseription printed on slips Hplen
of paper with blanks to be filled in with the names g Bt
of tke patients, and every caller was glad to pay Jhir
23 for o slip. The prescription was as follows: r e
A bleyels, Useafter each meal and at night be- “
foretetiring, JOHN TUBBS, M. D. $ g
SO%: =t
8hz Resembied Washington Somewhat. , .
“phwat did yez lave Mrs. Upinthewourld for,
Bridget?" asked Mary Ann MecClure of her friend,
»pPhwat did O] lave her fer? Didn't Ol goup to 158
her hoodywore wid 2 gintleman's kyard the other T
: gday an' sez she to me tell "im Of kyant see 'lm,
an' she wid two beautiful eyes, too. Ol couldn’t ) ::r
3 loi loike thot, an' Of lef+.” .I
MIXED DRINKS,
AANE » il ¢
your hear
TED=P.
. 5
m'/ ]
TIGER—There! there! rgy dear; $ou are fn no " HORSESHOE' LUC
danger. You forget that rram & man-eater, \ : A i e QE}!JOK
- l— .. .‘.I . - ,.
] ; L
The Other Eye; or, The Goddess Fry
. with Strabismus.
] CHAPTER L
The shopliffer was interesting rather than beau- Ny -
tiful as she sat trembling in the dock. ﬁ ';l " AOA
‘CHAPTER 1L f'a-nl. < \
'Suddenly a messenger appeared upon a bleycle J } > >
that would have been foaming if it had been & Tk hey "
horse. : y
{“Hold!" he cries. ‘‘The prisoner has just Inher- (e

Hted a fortune.”

“Thank heaven,"” exclalmed the woman, "I am
innocent!"

CHAPTER IIL

“It s the 14w." repeated the Court solemnly,
“and I have no alternative,. The défendant did
not know of this légacy at the time the offence
was ecommitted, and her Intent was accordingly
felonious. To the jail with her!"

. CHAPTER IV. _
The power of wealth Is not all that it Is crabked
up. to be. '

i No Percqptibiy Reasen.
HE—You say that she's rich?
HE—And that he also ls rich?




